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ADDRESSES 


Rev.  M.  J.  Motte,  Rev.  E.  E.  Hale,  Rev.  S.  K.  Lothrop,  D.D. 


AND    OTHER    GENTLEMEN. 


MENDELSSOHN'S  HYMN  OF  PRAISE, 


GIVEN  UNDER  DIRECTION  OP 


MR.     B.    J.     LANG. 


Order  of  Exercises, 


Symphony. 


Prayer. 


Scripture  Selections. 

TO    BE    READ    ALTERNATELY    BY    MINISTER    AND    PEOPLE. 
(These  selections  were  read  at  the  Dedication  of  the  Church.) 

Psalm  XVIII. 

T  WILL  love  thee,  O  Lord,  my  strength. 

The  Lord  is  my  rock  and  my  fortress  and  my  deliverer ;  my  God, 
my  strength  in  whom  I  will  trust;  my  buckler,  and  the  horn  of  my  salva- 
tion, and  my  high  tower. 

I  will  call  upon  the  Lord,  who  is  worthy  to  be  praised;  so  shall  I  be 
saved  from  mine  enemies. 


In  my  distress  I  called  upon  the  Lord,  and  cried  unto  my  God  ;  he  heard 
my  voice  out  of  his  temple,  and  my  cry  came  before  him,  to  his  ears. 

He  bowed  the  heavens  also,  and  came  down ;  and  darkness  was  under 
his  feet. 

He  rode  upon  a  cherub,  and  did  fly;  yea,  he  did  fly  upon  the  wings  of 
the  wind. 

The  Lord  liveth  ;  and  blessed  be  my  rock ;  and'let  the  God  of  my  salva- 
tion be  exalted. 

I  will  give  thanks  unto  thee,  O  Lord,  among  the  heathen,  and  sing 
praises  unto  thy  name. 

1  Kings,  VIII. 

Lord  God  of  Israel,  there  is  no  God  like  thee,  in  heaven  above  or  on  earth 
beneath,  who  keepcst  covenant  and  mercy  with  thy  servants  that  walk 
before  thee  with  all  their  heart. 

And  now,  O  God  of  Israel,  let  thy  word  be  verified  which  thou  didst 
speak  unto  thy  servant  David. 

But  will  God  indeed  dwell  on  the  earth  ?  Behold,  the  heaven  and  heaven 
of  heavens  cannot  contain  thee ;  how  much  less  this  house  that  I  have 
builded. 

Yet  have  thou  respect  unto  the  prayer  of  thy  servant,  and  to  his  suppli- 
action,  O  Lord  my  God  ! 

To  hearken  unto  the  cry  and  to  the  prayer  which  thy  servants  pray 
before  thee  this  day. 


That  thine  eyes  may  be  open  toward  this  house  night  and  day,  even 
toward  the  place  of  which  thou  hast  said,  My  name  shall  be  there. 

That  thou  mayest  hearken  unto  the  prayer  which  thy  servants  may  make 
in  this  place. 

And  hearken  thou  to  the  supplications  of  thy  servant,  and  of  thy  people 
Israel,  when  they  shall  pray  in  this  place. ' 

And  hear  thou  in  heaven  thy  dwelling-place ;  and  when  thou  hearest, 
forgive. 

Hear  thou  in  heaven  their  prayer  and  their  supplication,  and  maintain 
their  cause. 

And  forgive  thy  people  that  have  sinned  against  thee,  and  all  their  trans- 
gressions wherein  they  have  transgressed  against  thee. 

That  thine  eyes  may  be  open  unto  the  supplications  of  thy  servants. 

To  hearken  unto  them  in  all  that  they  call  for  unto  thee. 


Gloria. 


Chorus. 


A   LL   men,  all  things,  all  that  has  life   and  breath,  sing  to  the  Lord, 
hallelujah  ! 


Praise  the  Lord  with  lute  and  harp  ;  in  joyful  song  extol  him,  and  let  all 
flesh  magnify  his  might  and  his  glory. 


Solo  and  Semi-Chorus 


T} RAISE  thou  the  Lord,  O  my  spirit,  and  my  inmost  soul  praise  his 
great  loving-kindness. 


Praise  thou  the  Lord,  O  my  spirit,  and  forget  thou  not  all  his  benefits. 


Prayer. 


Recitative. 

Ql  [NG  ye  praise,  all  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord,  redeemed  from  the  hand  of 
the  foe,   from  your  distresses,  from  deep  affliction ;  who  sat  in  the 
shadow  of  death  and  darkness.     All  ye  that  cry  in  trouble  unto  the  Lord, 
sing  ye  praise,  give  ye  thanks,  proclaim  aloud  his  goodness. 


Air. 


TTE  counteth  all  your  sorrows  in  the  time  of  need.     He  comforts  the 
bereaved  with  his  regard.     Sing  ye  praise,  give  ye  thank,  sproclaim 
aloud  his  sroodness. 


Chorus. 

A  LL  ye  that  cried  unto  the  Lord  in  distress  and  deep  affliction.      He 
counteth  all  your  sorrows  in  the  time  of  need. 


Duet  and  Chorus. 

T   WAITED  for  the  Lord  ;  he  inclined  unto  me,  he  heard  my  complaint. 
Oh,  blessed  are  they  that  hope  and  trust  in  the  Lord. 


Addresses. 


Air. 

IHE  sorrows  of  death  had  closed  all  around  me,  with  trouble  and  deep 
heaviness ;  but  said  the  Lord,  "  Come,  arise  from  the  dead,  and  awake 
thou  that  sleepest,  I  bring  thee  salvation." 


T 


Recitative. 

TTTE  called  through  the  darkness, — 

"  Watchman,  will  the  night  soon  pass?  " 

The  watchman  only  said, — 

''Though  the  morning  will  come,  the  night  will  come  also."  Ask  \c. 
inquire  ye;  ask  if  ye  will,  inquire  ye;  return  again,  ask,  "  Watchman,  will 
the  night  soon  pass?  " 


Solo  and  Chorus. 


rpHE  night  is  departing,  the  day  is  approaching.     Therefore,  let  us  cast 
off  the  works  of  darkness,  and  let  us  gird  on  the  armor  of  light.     The 
day  is  approaching,  the  night  is  departing. 


Chqral. 

T    ET  all  men  praise  the  Lord, 
In  worship  lowly  bending, 
On  his  most  holy  Word 

Redeom'd  from  woe  depending. 
Me  gracious  is,  and  just  ; 

From  childhood  us  doth  lead  ; 
On  him  we  place  our  trust 

And  hope  in  time  of  need. 

Glory  and  praise  to  God, 

The  Father,  Son,  be  given, 
And  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 

On  high  enthroned  in  heaven. 
Praise  unto  thee,  O  God, 

With  powerful  arm,  and  strong  ; 
He  changeth  night  to  day  ; 

Praise  him  with  grateful  song. 


Addresses. 


M 


Duet. 

Y  song  shall  alway  be  thy  mercy,  singing  thy  praise,  thou  only  God : 
my  tongue  ever  speak  the  goodness  thou  hast  done  unto  me. 


I  wander  in  night  and  foulest  darkness,  and  mine  enemies  stand  threat- 
ening around  j  yet  called  I  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord,  and  he  redeemed 
me  with  watchful  goodness. 


Chorus. 

T7E  nations,  offer  to  the  Lord  glory  and  might. 

Ye  monarchs,  offer  to  the  Lord  glory  and  might 

Thou  heaven,  offer  to  the  Lord  glory  and  might. 

The  whole  earth,  offer  to  the  Lord  glory  and  might. 

O  give  thanks  to  the  Lord,  praise  him  all  ye  people,  and  ever  praise  his 
holy  name. 

Sing  ye  the  Lord,  and  ever  praise  his  holy  name. 

All  that  has  life  and  breath,  sing  to  the  Lord. 


Addresses 


Hymn 


WRITTEN    BY    CHARLES    SPRAGUE,  FOR   THE   DEDICATION    OF   THE   FIRST   CHURCH. 
(To  be  Bung  by  tbe  Congregation.) 

/H  OD  of  wisdom,  God  of  might, 
Father,  dearest  name  of  all, 
Bow  thy  throne  and  bless  our  rite  : 

'Tis  thy  children  on  thee  call. 
Glorious  One  !  look  down  from  heaven, 

Warm  each  heart  and  wake  each  vow; 
Unto  thee  this  house  is  given, 

With  thy  presence  fill  it  now. 

Then,  when  time  shall  be  no  more, 

When  the  feuds  of  earth  are  past, 
May  the  tribes  of  every  shore 

Congregate  in  peace  at  last. 
Then  to  thee,  thou  One  all-wise, 

Shall  the  gathered  millions  sing, 
Till  the  arches  of  the  skies 

With  their  hallelujahs  ring. 


Benediction 


